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First Time 


Author's Notes: 
By the way English is not my first language so | apologise for not correct forms and words. 


We met in Denmark in 2000. We had really nice conversation and tasty dinner. It was during their gig. | was 


there with my friendwe were at VIP's arealit was true miracle). 


About our first meeting and another meetings | will write later. Now | would like to talk about very special 


moment. Moment in which everything began. 


| was invited for another gig. It was, | don't know, maybe my 5th gig. | was very excited like always. | knew 
them for T months. | went to the backstage before the gig. 


Bruce was there with fans, he was signing autographs. | was standing by the door for a few seconds and | was 
watching him. He looked cute(! smile when think about it). He looked happy, satisfied, peaceful and he was very 


talkative. He turned around and saw me. He silmed with very big smile and came up to me with a hug. He 


huged me very strong like never before. We were very close. Next, Bruce kissed my cheek and told to my ear: 


-"l'm glad that you are here"- 


| felt like a milion needles come through my body. Every single hair on my hand made a stop. | looked in his 
eyes and said: 


-"lm glad that | can be here, thanks to you"- 


We went to the dressing room, he held my back and talked to me like an old friend. We felt like that. We felt 


like we knew each other for years not months. 


He was talking to me about this tour and new album and about his kids. He talked a lot about his kids. They 


have been always the most important to him. | just smiled. | was extremely happy to see him again 


-"So what are you going to do?"- he asked 


-"With?"- 


-"With your band'- he specified 


-"You know, we have a lot of problems with recording. I'm not going to conceal that it is about money. We have 


tight budget"- 


-"| see. So what is it possible to do?"- 


-"We need to find producent with money"- | laughed -"But it's not your problem'- | added. 


-"Oh dear, its mine because | know you and your music and | won't let that kind of band to fall down"- he 


answered 


-"You're very kind, you know?"- 


-"| know"- we laughed 


The gig was so powerful and amazing. | had a lot of fun 

After that, when they came off of stage, Bruce looked at me, gave me a smile and he put his hand around my 
waist and then we walked away. 

He asked if | want to go to a party with a band, | answered that | would like to. Next, we were siting on the 
bus. 


All guys from the band were very nice. They liked me. But this night they looked at me with something 


different in their eyes, | think that maybe more at Bruce than me. It was weird. | felt uncomfortable. 


After the fifteen minutes we were at hotel, there was a party. | wasn't only woman in the room. There were a 
few women from the band's crew and Nicko's and Adrian's wives. | didn't know them but they knew Bruce's 


wife and they knew her really good. Their looks were very telling to me. 
Bruce grabbed my hand and he pulled me closer. He wasn't the same man who | saw the last time. He was 
different. He tried to hold me close. All the time he was looking into my eyes. During party he was putting his 


hand on my knee. Time to time he was smiling to me. 


The situation was so curious. Someone, who wasn't from crew's band and didn't know everyone, called me "Ms. 


Dickinson"... | looked at Bruce with pink on my cheeks, | rolled my eyes and | did smirk. Ridiculous. 


We were drinking some alcohol. In the beginning | didn't feel well and comfortable but after two glasses of wine 
| relaxed. 

| talked a lot and | laughed, it was nice. About 3 am | decided to go to my hotel. Bruce, like gentleman, rose 
from the table and he walked with me to the door. 


-"Don't go. Stay with me tonight"- he said to me 


-"Bruce, l'm not a girl to a one right"- | responded 


-" You got me wrong. | didn't mean that | want you to one night"- 


At this moment we heard fire alarm. It was 3 am and the hotel was on legs. Some guy came to us and told 


that we have to go outside so we did this. 
We got blankets, it was cold. | was a little scared. Bruce saw that my jaw was shaking(from stress and cold), 


he hugged me. | jumped into his blanket and | had felt his warm body. He held me very tightly. | could fall 


asleep in his big arms. 


They decided that ‘we' can't sleep in this hotel tonight and that we have to go to other hotel. The limo arrived 
and we rode to other place. Why was | there? Why did | go with them? | don't know. 


| stayed in Bruce room, of course, he got what he wanted. 
At hotel room he took my hands and said: 

-"| want you, | want to feel you, | want to be inside you"- 
-"l'm scared, Bruce"- 


-"lm not going to hurt you, Alex"- 


-"You have wife, kids. Your wife is waiting for you. You'll hurt me, because | will fall in love with you and you'll 


back to her"- 


-"Alex, I'm in love with you. | don't want you for one night, | want you for the rest of my life. And yes, | love 
my wife and my kids, but | don't know what is going on. I'm so fucking in love with you. But if you don't want 
me, | get it."- 


-"Its not that | don't want you. It's easy to fall in love with you. | love your intelligence, your sens of humor. 


You are very understanding and good person. | would stay in your arms forever."- 


He kissed me and | said something stupid: 


-"| need a shower. And | think you too"- | said with laugh 


-"Yeah, | think so"- he responded 


| went to the shower. | had nothing, no cosmetics, no underwear and no clean clothes. 


| felt so tired. | needed some rest. | knew that if | didn't want to make love with him he could understand. 


When | came out from shower, Bruce came to the bathroom, all naked. | was like" 


-"what the fuck?"- 


"What is wrong?"- he asked 


-"|.hmm..nothing. You're just standing here in front of me, naked"- | responded 


-"Okey, you feel ashamed."- 


-"No, why do you think that?"- | said with irony 


-"[l be waiting in the bedroom in dressing gown'- 


-"Okey"- 


Jesus Christ! What | am doing. Rhetorical question It was clear that actually | was in love. 


First Time Sequel 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my first language so | apologise for not correct forms and words. 


After the shower | was waiting for him in large bed. He came to me and sat on the bed. | thought that | really 


want him. 


| was so horny and so he was. 


| was feeling pulsing blood in my head. My heart raced like crazy. | was shaking. 


He moved closer and kissed my lips. | kissed back Next, he stopped and said that we don't have to do that. | 
looked at him and told that | want. 


He started to kiss my neck, breasts, tummy, abdomen, thighs. | was groaning. | was definitely ready for him. 
After that, he entered me. It was the first time | could feel him so close and so deep. | was feeling him inside 
of me. He couldn't be closer, we were one body. 

| was feeling his heartbeat, his breath, his warmth, his sweat, his smell. He was all mine. The best experience. | 


felt love, his love. 


-"Oh my God! Its so tight!"- He groaned- "You are so tight! Tight and horny" - 

He was very gentle. His every move was very gentle. He treated me like a queen. 

After a few minutes we lay by ourselves couldn't control breaths. It happened. | was fucking him. 
Now, a thought, that he would fuck another woman(including his wife) turns to obsession. 


A couple minutes ago | thought that we can't be together and can't do "this" because Bruce has wife but now 


| can't share him with anyone. It's completely weird. 
| fell asleep. The next day was the hardest day. 
When | woke up, | could see him next to me, he still slept. | thought that it wasn't a dream, it was real, so 


what can | do now? What will be next? 


They were on tour, they will go to other place, to other city, to other country. What will be with me? With 


us? After tour will he go to his home? To his wife? 
All these thoughts were circulating in my mind. 

He woke up, looked at me and said: 

-"Good morning, honey"- 


-"Good morning. Did you sleep well?"- | asked 


-"Very well'- he answered with smirk- So what will we be eating on lunch? | think, it's already time for 


lunch"- He added. 


-"Whatever. | would like to be here to the night"- | answered. 


-"Yeah, me too, but we(band) have a lot of work"- 


When he said that | was felling like tears flowing to my eyes. 


-"What is going on, babe? Why are you sad?"- 


-"Nothing, | just..."- 


He cut my words. 


-"Don't be sad, I'll have came for you after tour, at the end of the month'- he said - "I know that maybe you 


hadn't believed me when | told that you're not for one night but actually it's true"- he added 


| was starting crying after his words. 


We didn't see each other about 3 weeks. During these 3 weeks | lived like on the total high. | was so in love. All 


the time | was thinking about Bruce. He was on my mind. 


| didn't expect something like that. | did not tell anybody about us, even my friend. People from my close area 
were asking me about band, about this friendship, about gigs ete but | think nobody couldn't suppose that we 


are in romantic relation. 


Ones | had weird conversation with my very close friend. She asked me, if | would like to be inseminates by 


Bruce. | looked at her like- what are you talking about? That's it. 


The Romance Began 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my first language so | apologise for not correct forms and words. 


The end of tour was in London, so Bruce asked me if | want to go. Of course, | wanted. It was occasion to see 
him. We've talked only by phone. 

But it happened something horrible. There was his wife, Paddy and she was supposed not to be there, but she 
was. She didn't find out about our romance. | think, it would be better if she did. 


Bruce tried to behave normal. He was talking with everyone, smiling, laughing. 
He was with her, he was hugging her and kissing her like they were happy couple. She looked very happy and 


she was right. Bruce was her, he has belonged to her for many years. | had no rights to him. He was strange 
for me. | knew it, | knew that everything will be just like in this moment. 


Before the gig | met him with Paddy. He introduced us. She gave me hand and smile. | looked at her with 
incredible pain. | thought that I'll be vomiting. 


-"Nice to meet you"- she said- "Bruce talks about you all the time"- she added 


-"Oh, really? Something impossible" | said with anger 


-" Yeah, it's true. Maybe | should be jealous. You are very beautiful young lady"- 


At this moment she took his hand and looked into his eyes with smile. She was sure that Bruce would never 


cheat her. But he cheated. 


From one side | felt sadness for her. She was so happy with him and actually we destroyed this happiness. In 
some part | took her happiness and it was so unfair. But form another side | felt angry and sadness for myself 
because | wanted to be in her place. | wanted to be his wife, mother of his children, to have his love. | mean, in 


that moment | felt this kind of emotions. 


During the gig Paddy was waiting for him in his wardrobe. | was watching him with tears in my eyes. | was 
totally mess. Before of the end of the show Paddy came to the backstage. She held a towel and the bottle of 
mineral water, just like me the last time, in Denmark. After the show Bruce would cross over me as if | was 
invisible and he walked to his wife. He kissed her very passionately and he pulled her to his body. 


| broke down. It was over. 
Adrian saw it, he saw me. He knew. He gave a look to Bruce and took him for a word. He was angry. 
After that, | found out that Adrian told Bruce that he is a jerk and he is playing with my emotions and he is 


not fair to Paddy and me. And it's unbelievable. 


| went to some room, | don't know what was kind of room. | hid there. | was crying and shaking. | wanted to go 
home. 

Bruce found me there. He locked the door and tried to take me into his arms but | was fighting with him, | 
didn't want him. | mean, in the bottom of my heart | wanted him so badly but | couldn't be with him any more. 
After a few seconds | gave up and fell down in his shoulders. He held me so close. Again | was feeling him, his 


smell, his warmth. 


-"Calm down'- he told me that | should "calm down", it's incredible. 


- " Fuck off! Get the fuck out of mel"- | was screaming- "I knew that! | knew!" 


-"What did you know?"- He asked 


-"| knew that | will fall in love with you and you will back to your wife. | was stupid whore, I'm. What did | 


think? That you will leave your wife and your family for me? | was so stupid’- 


-"Are you in love with me?"- 


-"It doesn't matter right now. I'm coming home and it's over"- 


-"| know that | made mistake. | just wanted you tonight'- 


-"And this is the reason why did you behave like a jerk. | see."- 


-"Because was | with my wife?- 


-"Yeah, you're right. You were with your wife and she is your wife and you have wife. Whatever. What did | 
expect? It is Ok that you were kissing and hugging her by me and you treated me like air. That's Ok" 


-"| didn't want to hurt you. | was trying to be normal because | don't want to end my marriage in this way. | 


didn't want that Paddy found out about our relation in this way, during gig."- 


-"| should go. Maybe I'll catch plane."- 


-"Don't go.."- 


-"| heard this before.."- 


-"Its late and probably there won't be plane."- 


-"] don't mind. I'll be waiting"- 


-"Alex, please... Let me just organize some transport"- 


-"Its late, go to your wife. Goodbye Bruce." 


| was so stupid. | had this man inside of me. He was mine only one time. He said that he is in love. Yeah, one 


time, during this one night. It was my fault. 


Next Chapter 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my first language so | apologise for any mistakes. 


Everything was ended. | flew at home to the next day. | was waiting for plane all night. | was tired, my all 


make-up was smeared. | looked like whore. 


Bruce didn't give up. He sent somebody behind me to the airport. This man was looking at me entire night, until 
| didn't get on the plane. 


| just lost my new friends, new life which was full of adventures, full of energy. | lost myself. When | came 


home | called my friend and | decided that | will tell her about everything. | needed this. 


Before she came to me | got message. There were many words, many painful words. | read that if | tell 
anybody about me and Bruce the lawyer will call me. Yeah.. It was from management. 

Of course, | told my friend about the night with Bruce, about the last night and about the e-mail. 

-"| need to tell you something. But promise me that it will be between us."- | said 

-"You slept with him? With Bruce?"- she asked 

-"How do you know?"- | asked 

-"I've known about it for a long before"- she answered 

-"How?"- | was in shock. 


-"Babe, how long do we know each other?"- 


-"You're right."- 


-"But | think something wrong was happen, right?"- 


-"Yeah.." - 


| told her everything, from beginning to the end. She told me that maybe he couldn't behave different and 


maybe he doesn't know about message from management. 


-"Anne, about us knew only Adrian and you."- 


-"Maybe you don't know everything"- 


-"| know everything. He is not the man who | loved"- | said with tears. 


During the next week | had no message, no e-mail, nothing. | was drinking a lot. | was sitting in my pyjamas and 


drinking alcohol. | was mess, totally depressed. 


The worst thing was that | live with my family and they didn't know what is going on. | was so young, | was 20. 
My grandma thought that it was heartbreak but she didn't think that the man who broke my heart was 


actually 23 years old than me and that this man was Bruce Dickinson. Funny. 
Eight days later(from the gig) Bruce knocked to my door (Yeah, he came to my home). 
The door opened my grandma and she recognised him but she doesn’t speak English. She told him something in 


language which he didn't understand and called me. | said that I'm not going to anywhere. After that Bruce 
stood by door of my bedroom. 


-" What are you doing here?"- | said with open mouth- "How did you know where am | live?"- 


-"Alex, listen to me.."- 


-"No, I'm not going to listen to you. You listen to me, it's over."- 


-"| just through that | need to explain this whole situation. This is the reason why | am here."- 


-"| think you don't need to explain anything. Everything is clear. It was a mistake. We made a mistake. You can 


fix it. Just back to your family and don't talk about us. It will be OK"- 


-"Really? You want that? Do you want me to come back to my wife? You think, was it mistake? Our night was 


a mistake?"- 


-"It was. And the message, which | got, explains everything "- | added 


-"What message?"- he asked 


-"Oh please, Brucel"- 


-"| don't know what are you talking about!"- 


-"lm talking that your management sent me a message. They told me that if | tell anybody about me and you, 


the lawyer will call me."- 


-"Can | see this message?"- 


-"You don't tell me that you didn't know. | don't believe you".- 


-"There is nobody who knows about us and did you think that | could tell somebody things like that? Are you 
crazy?"- 
-"| was crazy that | trusted you"- 


| got panic attack. | was feeling sick. | felt more and more bad, | had giddiness. 


Finally | was falling down and Bruce caught me. 


He looked scared and he'd started screaming that | want an ambulance. He held me in his arms. | don't 


remember what was next. | lost consciousness. 


| woke up at hospital. | was laying in hospital bed with drip. | saw my mum. 


-"What happened?"- | asked 


-"You lost consciousness."- my mum answered. 


-"Bruce! You are herel- | screamed. 


—"Its okey, I'm here and | will be here. You need rest now!- he said 


| lost consciousness from exhausting organism. | had a lot of stress plus | didn't eat. 


It was something more, | miscarried.. Yes, | was pregnant. 


Hard Beginnings 


Author's Notes: 
| apologise for any mistakes in story, English is not my first language. 


-"It is something, you need to know.'- Mum said-" | don't know what does this man do here and | don't know if 
you are together, but from what your grandma said to me | think he is your partner. | don't know what is 
going on here. You were saying that you go to their gigs and that they are your friends. | know how old he is 


and | know he has a wife."- 


-"OK. | see. We are not together. What did you want to tell me?"- | cut her words- "That | shouldn't be with 
him? And that he is not suitable for me?"- 


-"You miscarried'- she said. 

Silence fell. After a few seconds | said: 

-"What? | am not, | wasn't pregnant!"- 

-"Didn't you know? You could. It was the 4th week"- she said 
-"How?"- | didn't believe 


-"Were you with him, right? And was it his?"- she asked me 


-"Oh my God, please don't talk with me like that"- 


-"Like what? He needs to know. Maybe you are not together but if he was a father, and | think he was, he 


needs to know"- 


Mum got out of my room. | was alone. | slept a few hours, | didn't know if Bruce was here. | was in shock. 


Maybe its good that | miscarried. | was too young and everything was too bad. 


In the evening when my mum and my grandma weren't at hospital, Bruce came to me. He didn't know. 


-"| think, they don't like me, | mean, your mum and grandma"- he said joking- "Babe, how are you feel?"- 


-"lm good. But | need to tell you something but | don't know how"- | said 


-"Just tell me"- 


He had no idea what | supposed to say. 


-"| miscarried'- 


He didn't know what to say, he was just looking at me. 


-"| lost our baby. | had something under my heart what could be our baby."- 


He still said nothing. 


-"| didn't know that l'm pregnant- | continued- "You think that it wasn't yours." 


He looked at me with pain in his eyes. 


-"No, no honey. | don't think like that. | would never think like that:"- 


-"| wasn't with nobody else"- | said with tears in my eyes. 


-"Its OK, everything is OK. | know, honey"- 


When he was saying this he hugged me and | had started crying. 


| was in shock. If it would be other situation | wouldn't feel so bad, because | was 20 and having baby at this 
time wasn't the best thing for me, but when | told him, he was so miserable and he was so in pain and this 


made me feel so bad. 


After I5 minutes | calmed down and asked what now. 


-"| don't know."- he answered. -"You shouldn't be alone right now.'- 


-"Bruce, | need you" 


-"Do you wanna come with me?"- he asked 


-"How?"- 


-"Paddy is outside the city, with kids. | mean, | don't want to be with you like with a lover, | want something 


more. But | can't leave you here and | need a time to explain everything with my wife"- 


Maybe | was wrong and maybe | made the worst mistake in my life but | decided to go with him. | didn't see 
different way. 


-"Okey, | will go with you"- 


-"So | will buy a ticket for you-" 


The next day | could leave hospital but | needed to go home for my stuff. 
| came with Bruce and it was very awkward because I've said that we are not together and now l'm standing 


with him and saying that I'm going to England.. 


We entered to my house. Grandma was confused. 


-"How you feel?"- she asked- "Did you come with him?" 


-"You see. Why are you asking?"- | said with a little anger 


-"| don't like it. We talked with your mother and.."- | cut her 


-"Yeah, | know"- | answered 


-"Child, you don't know what are you doing. He has family and he is too old, You will be crying, you will see." 


| took my clothes, the things what | needed and we went to the airport. 

When we were at the place | had felt weird. Strange country, strange city, strange situation and actually 
strange man by my shoulder. He was strange for me. We didn't know each other very well. And this house.. | 
wasn't feeling good. | was with strange man and when | came there | had felt it. And she was there, Paddy, | 


mean, not physically but you could feel her. There were her dresses, perfume, underwear, her smell and her 


spirit. It made me feel sick. 


-"This is our first night here and first night since a long time"- Bruce whispered 


-"The second at all'- | said -" Do you wanna fuck me in your and your wife bed?" - | joked with smirk. 


He came to me, he moved the face close to my ear and he had said: 


-"Yeah, | do"- there was no shame 


It was really long night. 


The light in the bedroom was delicate, four candles glimmered, we were alone at home. The silence was 
insightful. Only our longing breaths were heard. 


He laid on me and he was kissing me. We couldn't make love and it had been the worst. | really needed him. | 


could spend the rest of my life with Bruce. | could stay there, in his arms, to the end of my life. | felt safe. 


Now the world can end. 


-"| love you"- | said the first time 


He looked into my eyes and smiled. He kissed top of my head and said: 


-"| love you too, | really do"- 
Y Y 


We fell asleep. | dreamt about him. | dreamt about our future, about our home and probably the dream was 


true. | lived in dream, my life was a dream. He was my dreams man. 


The following day Paddy called. Bruce didn't talk to her like always he did. He was different. 
| was laying in the bed and | had heard all conversation He was in bathroom and didn't know that I'm awake. 
The door was open and | could see him in the mirror. He wore a towel. 


| laid dreaming. Bruce was talking with his wife meanwhile | had very dirty thoughts about him. His body and 
that towel.. 


They were arguing, | thought so. It looked like. 


-"No, honey, no, its not like that-" he said- "I don't know. | think, it will be better."- 


He was walking around with phone and he looked really sexy. | had a huge desire for him. 


-"You should stay there and if you will come here you do it without kids because | don't want to involve them 


into it."- 


It sounded awful. 


After call he came to me and kissed me. 


-"Good morning, beautiful. | didnt know you are awake"- 


-"What is wrong, Bruce?"- | asked 


-"Nothing. | talked with Paddy"- 


-"| saw it, actually heard it. Does she know?"- 


-"Not really, but | was talking with her about our marriage and | said that we have trouble because 


everything changed and | don't feel the love what | felt'- 


-"And does she think that you have someone other?"- 


-"Yeah, she thinks it is you"- 


-"What? How?"- | was so confused 


-"From beginning I've talked about you, since we met. | was, I'm impressed by your personality and | couldn't 


hide that. She had to find out."- 


-"What will be now'- 


-"Now, I'm gonna make love with you"- 


He closed and started kissing me. 


-"We can't!- | said between kisses and giggles 


He put his head on my chest and he stayed there for a long time. 


Trip to England 


Author's Notes: 
Apologise for mistakes! 


Read and comment! 


| was in England about 5 days and | recovered. It was 8 days from my miscarriage. | was feeling better and 
better not so alienated. 
| was very peaceful. 


Being with someone you love is the best therapy. 


| slept well and long without nightmares. We were talking a lot. He was hugging me all the time. Every night | 
fell asleep in his arms in bed or on the couch. When | fell asleep on the couch, he had carried me on his hands 


to the bedroom. It was so cute, | was so in love. 


We only talked, watched TV and hugged. It was the best time in my life. 

Some evening when | fell asleep in his arms, someone came. 

-"The door was open'- the person said 

-"Yeah, | forgot to close. What is wrong? It's late"- Bruce said 

Still | had closed eyes. It was so good to be there, on his chest. Warm and safe. | felt like a child | was helpless 
but sate. 


-"| see. What is going on here, in your life, Bruce?"- unrecognisable voice said 
going M 9 


-"Now? Really? When she is sleeping here, on my chest? About IO pm? Do | explain you what is going on in my 
life? "- 


| heard an anger in his voice and | had opened my eyes. 


-"You woke up. Baby, I'm sorry, | didn't want to awake you"- Bruce said to me- "Adrian visited us"- 


| didn't recognise him, | was very sleepy. | looked at him and looked at Bruce. | had head under his jawline so | 


couldn't see his eyes but | knew he is angry. 


-"lm sorry Alex, | didn't want to bother you. | didn't expect you here, especially after this memorable night"- 


Adrian said 


| got up and yawned. Bruce brushed away hair from my face and he gave me a smile. When he was smiling to 


me there was so much love. It was angelic. | had a feeling there are butterflies in my belly. 


-"That's okey. | understand"- | answered- "Do you wanna talk?"- | asked 


-"No, it's late. I'm going back home. Next time"- Adrian answered confused. 


-"Bruce, l'm going to take a shower. Talk, guys . See you later, Adrian."- 


-"See you" 


| went upstairs. Bruce and Adrian talked quietly. Some words got through to me. 


-"What the fuck are you doing?"- Adrian "asked". 


-"| can't live without her. I'm gonna divorce with Paddy."- 


-"Series? Are you going to leave your wife for 20-years-old girl?"- 


-"| love her"- 


-"Oh my God! Bruce! Do you hear what are you talking about?"- 


-"Adrian, | will not talk with you in this way"- 


-"You will hurt her. You will hurt your wife. It will be mess. Think about it. First of all, you are too old for 


Alex. You behave as if you lost your mind!" - 


When | was under the shower, Bruce came up to me. He took me from the back, hugged and kissed my neck 


-"| need you so much"- he whispered- "You smell so wonderful'- he caught me tighter and stronger. | moaned. 


My knees were weak, were buckled. 


| bend lightly, he put his hand between my thighs and | had felt his finger inside me. 


-"So wet"- he said and started caressing me. 


| closed my eyes, everything was gyrating. After a few minutes he was inside me. | felt the warmth and 


incredible pleasure. Tears were flowing to my eyes. | pressed my back to him and made the groan. A warm 
spell flooded my body. It was about 3 minutes. | couldn't take a breath. My heart was rushing. Love which was 
there could stop heart beating. Drops of the hot water fell on my face. And everything there was like a blur. 


-"Is it okey?"- he asked taking a breath. 


-"I'm good, | just.. | think. I've never lived through this like that'- | answered 


-"Come to me"- he turned me and embraced. | leaned my head on his shoulder and finally | could control my 


breath. 


-"| love you so much"- | said - "So much. It hurts."- 


He kissed top of my head and told me that he can't live without me 


-"| think I've been in love with you from the first meeting. I've thought about you all the time. You are my 


dream which is coming truel can't imagine my life without you."- 


-"I#s insane. | would never think that me and you, that we will be together. Even when we started meeting. The 
first time when | felt something, it was the night when we made love, before that night. You were different, 


you were acting different."- 


-"| know, | tried to see, how will you be acting. | didn't know what you felt."- 


-"At first | didn't feel comfortable, mostly | didn't know what is going on, it was awkward. After a few glasses 
of wine | felt better and | liked it. | didn't want to go to bed with you because | had not wanted to be a swift 
chick "- 


-"You are not a swift chick, baby. You are the most wonderful, great-hearted and beautiful person in the 


whole world"- 


-"Great-hearted person who takes husbands. | won't run away from this"- 


-"Not husbands but husband"- he joked 


-"Bruce, pleasel"- 


-"| know that there will be problems, we will be have problems, many problems. But it was my fault. I'm older 


and | should thought about consequences"- 


-"They will be talking that you are crazy old man who wanted young ass, about me, that she's a gold-digger-" 


-"Old man? You exaggerated"- 


| laughed. It wasn't funny but sometimes looked funny. 


After shower, we went to bed. | turned one's back to him. He embraced me from the back. He put his hand on 
my breast, kissed my neck and closed his hips to my ass. 
My pulse was getting faster. 


-"| like fuck you from the back"- he said to my ear. 


| felt wet. He took his hand from my breast, catching my nipple and he put his hand at my thigh very close to 
my crotch. | started panting. 


-"Okey, go on. Fuck me."- | said 


-"You start acting shamelessly. You shameless little girl-" He moved his hand to my crotch and he had put his 


hand there. | started moving my hips. -"You desire me"- he continued 


-"Yeah.. can you fuck me? Please-" 


He entered me from the back and it was really good. | thought- "| wanna make love with him till | will die. It is 
the best fuck ever."- No one has fucked me like Bruce, never. 
He was my second man, | didn't have big experience but comparing him with my first boyfriend, he was 


unbeatable. 


-"You are so tight, my goodness, | don't remember so tight pussy."- 


-"Don't talk like that. You are awful."- 


-"| know"- 


After everything, | climbed at him and hugged very strong. Damn, | love him so fucking much. 


She found out our love 


Author's Notes: 
Sorry for mistakes. English is not my first language. 


Comment and like. 


| was going home, it was that day. | wanted to be there forever. | liked playing my role- Bruce's woman 
-"| will be missing you."- | said 
-"It won't be long"- he looked at me with huge love in his eyes.-"Come to me, hug me"- he said 


| stuck to him like a teddy bear. | put my head to his chest and listening to his heart beats 
He put his hand under my dress and touched my bottom 


-"Fleshy ass, | like it"- he smirked 

-"Stop!" - | started laughing. 

-"| will be eating your tasty ass. I'll eat you"- 

-"You are absolutely not normal person'- | was laughing hard 

-"lm absolutely crazy about you"- 

He was saying to me things which every woman wants to hear. Very sweet. 


-"| have to go, its time"- 


-"Give me one second"- 


Bruce gave me a kiss, very long and passionate kiss. | was weak again. | tried to tell him that | really have to 
go now but.. 

At some point he just took off my panties, held me and he had pulled me to the wall. | thought- "Oh my, again, 
it happens again and | can't protest"- 

We made love in the kitchen by the wall. My hair was mess, my dress was wrinkly and | was going to the 


airport.. But it wasn't the worst point. Paddy found out us. 
Now, you can imagine this. Her husband fucked some chick, very young chick, in their kitchen. The father of 
her children, probably the love of her life. 


-"Oh my Godl"- those were only words said by her. A bag slipped out of her hands, she ran away. 


Bruce was horrified, so was |. | got dressed and | didn't know what to do. He ran out behind her, | tried to take 
my cell phone, bag, suitcase but my hands were shaking. 

Maybe a two minutes later, before | managed to leave, she burst into the kitchen and she had punched me. 

| was in totally shock, Bruce stood behind her with open mouth. 


| said: 


-"| deserved"- 


-"Yeah, you deserved. Now, get out"- she said and | just left. 


Meanwhile: 


-"You told me that | need to go to some vacation with our children. When | was there you had told me that 
you need time and you dont want me here, meanwhile you fuck this girl. | can't believe that you are the same 


man who | married and loved"- 


-"| am not the same man, you are right. | sent you for holidays but | didn't suppose that | will take her here. 
This situation shouldn't happen. | want to be honest with you."- 


-"For sincerity is too late. It happened and it 
was the most unfair thing in my life. You don't have to say anything. I'm leaving now and when | will come back 


| don't want to see you "- 


-"She miscarried"- 


-"What?"- 


-"She was pregnant with me. | slept with her one time and she got pregnant and than she had miscarried"- 


-"No, no l.. | didn't want to know... You... Did you make this girl pregnant? She is a child, she is so young. You 


make me sick"- 


It was the conversation between them when | got out. 


| was in time for a flight, fortunately. All the time | was thinking about what happened there, what will be next, 
when will he call me. 

| got what | wanted. It was predicting. If you have relations with married guy you have troubles. The last time 
when | was coming home from Bruce | was in tears. 


Now in tears is his wife. 


At home | was nervous, | had no massage from Bruce. | didn't know what to think One day later he called me. 


He told me what she said to him and what he said to her and that he doesn't live with her any more . 


-"Alex, | don't want to involve you into this shit, so we won't see each other for some time."- 


| cut him 


-"Actually, you involved me. | understand everything but.."- | started crying" It will be hurtful'- 


-"Don't cry baby, for me it's hurtful too, but there will be more hurtful things.You should prepare. During the 


divorce, there will be the most intimate things form my life and it will be concerning you too."- 


-"But | will be with you and this is the most important. | don't care about anything. | love you more than 
anything. | take my strength from being with you"- 


He sighed. His voice became softer. 


-"| know, | love you more than you can imagine. | even can't describe this, but there is no other way.'- he said 


We didn't see each other about two weeks. He called me, texted me but | wasn't there so | hadn't known what 


is going on there, actually. Only | had known what he was saying to me. 
After that time he told me that he wants to see me and that he will come here. | was excited but | knew that 


they(Maiden) are going to tour and we will not see each other for a long time. 


| was waiting for him in the airport. When | saw him | had thrown one's arms around him. He hugged me so 


strong. 


-"| missed you so much.’ he said- "You smell so good, | longed for it "- 


-"| missed you too"- 


-"Honey..-" | made a sad face hearing his voice which was so broke. 


-"We are starting the second part of tour in Europe but than we will go to States. It will last about 3 
months."-- he said 


-"3 months? We will not see each other for 3 months?"- | asked with disbelieve 


-"Less than 3 months"- he answered 


| broke down. It was the worst point in all situation. Not the divorce, not this all shit. Not seeing him was the 


worst. 


We went to the hotel because | didn't want to came back home with him. | had enough problems. 


-"You know, | cannot take you with myself. Not yet. | would like to but | cannot now. | feel bad really bad 
because of that."- 


-"l'm sorry | didn't want to be intrusive but.."- 


-"No, no, you are not intrusive, honey- he laughed- It's not like that, | don't think that you are intrusive and | 
don't want you to think that | don't want to be with you. | want to be all the time. | love you."- 


-"Don't laugh at me"- | said like a child 


-"You are too adorable"- he said and kissed me - "You taste like cherries and candies"- 


-"Maybe like cherry candies?"- 


-"Like cherry candies-" 


We were hugging and kissing. 


-"How does she feel?" - At some point | asked about Paddy 


-"| don't know, | haven't seen her since that day. We are talking by the lawyer. Kids told me that mummy is 


sad"- 


-"Does she want you too see kids?"- 


-"Fortunately, she has no problem with this"- 


-"| worried"- 


-"Trust me, so did |. | thought that | will not be seeing my children Babe, | want to ask you about the doctor"- 


he asked me about the thing with miscarriage. 


-"Yeah, | was at the doctor and he told me that we started too early, you know?"- 


-"Why? Is it bad?"- 


-"No, he said, if people start too early the risk will high, the risk of infection but fortunately | didn't catch it. | 


could."- 


-"But there is everything okey?"- 


-"Yeah, it's okey"- 


-"You scared me. By you | do irresponsible things, l'm loosing mind"- 


-"By me?"- 


-"When | am with you, everything is losing meaning. | don't see anything apart from you. We made love without 
protection. I'm 42 year-old man, that kind of thing doesn't happen in my life. l'm just so in love with you. The 


world can end, | have you and | don't need anything."- 


-"Maybe | have a bad influence.."- 


-"| can't live without your bad influence"- he started laughing -"Come to me, | want you close to myself'- 


He pulled me closer and kissed to my head: 


-"| love smell of your hair, | love everything about you. " - 


| know, this story is getting boring.. Love, kissing, love, hugging blehh 


-"You have some gigs in Europe so maybe, will it be a chance to see again?"- | asked with pain in my chest 


-"| think so, but tour in States will be harder."- 


-"| can't think about it, | feel pain’- 


-"| would forget, there is idea about yours support". 


-"Are you kidding me?"- 


-"Nope. Your band sent a request a few months ago and you know, we know each other so, why would we be 


supposed to take other band? Not everyone knows about us and this hard situation.."- 


-"| forgot about request. It was before.."- 


-"It was before."- 


-"It was my dream and my mates, they won't resign. Do you know, what will be when people understand? When 


they will know."- 


-"You think too much about what someone says or thinks."- 


-"This is my reputation. | don't want to be a bitch who is sleeping your way to the top, | don't know how | can 
say it in English, | have career because l'm sleeping with you, it looks just like that."- 


-"| understand your position and | know this world is sexist and chauvinistic especially music industry but if 


you worried too much you will burn"- 


After came back | focused on my work. | was rehearsing with my band. We made new stuff. With Bruce | was 
seeing one more time. About divorce knew only band. | 

told my close friend, Anne, that Bruce is divorcing with Paddy because of me and | told her all story, about 
how Paddy found out about us. 


Few days later my manager, Chris came to the studio when we were rehearsing. He was excited and confident. 


He was convinced that it will make an impression on me 


-"Alex, you don't believe mel"- He screamed- "| got a message from Iron Maiden!"- he said 


-"Yhm.. What do they want from us?"- | asked. Everyone looked at me with disbelief. 


-"What? What do they want? Alex! This is the biggest band in the world! | thought, you are friends!"- Chris 


said 


-"Yeah, the biggest." in that moment | thought about Bruce's penis- "Actually. don't know.'- 


-"What are you talking about?"- my friend from the band asked with anger 


-"| don't go to their gigs, I'm live with my own life".- | replied 


-"But this is a chancel'- Patty(bass player) screamed at me 


-"What a chance? We will do a support and that's it. What are you expecting? That someone from the band 


will fuck you? "- | exaggerated.. | didn't like Patty at all. 


-"Why? Are you disappointed because you were so close with the band, you were going to their gigs and you 
were always at VIP's area and Bruce didn't fuck you?"- Patt asked with huge satisfaction at her face. The rest 
looked at her with question- why are you so bitchy? 


-"How do you know if Bruce fucked me or not?"- 


Oh, oh, oh it was that point. It hurts. 


-"What?! Are you insane? | know you expected night or two with him, but sorry, look at yourself! You are 
patheticl"- she started screaming at me. That girl really hated me. 


-"Stop! Don't talk to me in this way! | can fire youl"- | felt an anger flowing through my body 


-"No, you can't! We have contract"- 


-"Fuck the contract! You can't treat me like shit! You are jealous and this is the reason and | can't stand this 


any more"- 


-"Jealous of what?-" she laughed 


-"0f Bruce."- 


-"Okey ladies! You don't want it?"- Chris cut this arguing(the manager) 


-"Of course, we want it. Not only Alex is in the band"- Patty answered 


-"Oh, Chris, its not that | don't want to do this. It was my dream, but there is something, that | think, you 


need to know."- | knew that | can't tell him or anyone about Bruce 


-"What? Something was happen?" he asked surprised 


-"Nothing wrong but.. There will be summer festivals and.."- 


-"No fucking way! Alex, really? You prefer summer festivals than support Maiden? You play some games"- 


Patty started again 


-"Patt, stop!"- my dear friend, Kate decided to take a voice-" Patt, you can't act like that, you can't offend 
Alex, it's unacceptable. But, Alex, we need to do this, you know that'- 


It was predictable. The show will have been in August. We will be the support. Dreams come true. 


